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and hear the million of reports, and know almost all I loved
in danger, without sharing it. I went to town on Wed-
nesday, and though-the night was the most horrible I
ever beheld, I would not take millions not to have been
present; and should I have seen the conflagration, as I
must from these windows, I should have been distracted
for my friends.

At nine at night, on notice of fire, I went with the
Duchess and her daughters to the top of Gloucester House,
and thence beheld the King's Bench, which was a little
town, and at a distance the New Prison, in flames. At
past ten I went to General Conway's: in a moment we
were alarmed by the servants, and rushing to the street-
door saw through Little Warwick Street such an universal
blaze, that I had no doubt the Mews, at least St. Martin's
Lane, was on fire. Mr. Con way ran, and I limped after
him, to Charing Cross, but, though seemingly close, it was
no nearer than the Fleet Market.

At past twelve I went up to Lord Hertford's: two of his
sons came in from the bridge at Blackfriars, where they
had seen the toll-houses plundered and burnt. Instantly
arrived their cook, a German Protestant, with a child in
his arms, and all we could gather was that the mob was
in possession of his house, had burnt his furniture, and had
obliged him to abandon his wife and another child. I sent
my own footman, for it was only in Woodstock Street, and
he soon returned and said it had been only some apprentices
who supposed him a Papist on his not illuminating his
house, and that three of them and an Irish Catholic chair-
man had been secured, but the poor man has lost his all!
I drove from one place to another till two, but did not go
to bed till between three and four, and ere asleep heard
a troop of horse gallop by. My printer, whom I had sent
out for intelligence, came not home till past nine the next
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